
The Evening World Daily Magazine, Saturday, December 21, 19 12

S'Mattcr, Pop?" mm acre By C. M. Payne

wMy tub TiELIEVE A EllAH
IBA. CADE 'I IMfjONNA lAVE THE I

L'6HTNin(j CXTT?esS Or? LOOK AT MV IoHMJ
SUWP'N' 13 AN 6 ML OKI NAJiTh HE or rs To AEffO'P'-AM- E'

To
THE SMim

CN
J

t6EMCiS
AM TlKeT)

MwAlfcaSIIST
SOME r' aw I

lXA TM THEM I

- ' r 1 IV owe-- IA fj
m. AMi

y

0
5r ' VP ft

n. .

AND it it ,-
-.

TOP? wet?
hwVflsVT THA Tj--MI 1 .suTeaV V I m VnV T . ' I X 1

rrr' VV.HE.REt IT60J
ZD.Nti ? lut& IT iTtl

IT?'
I

1 ? 1 m Da ifiriTMtii

LaTawawaW-- v V 4 vp 1 AUTniT bbb bbbt i i jev

2

Here, There and Everywhere ST
iThr

rrr Tli
e
I'uiorlstit.

ln)
Yurk

rnMiltlna
K'emns

1112.

W..l
Co.

V: The Coming of the Law
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lYye Ken? By Charles Aldeo Seltzer
Willis Pop, Is Angus MacLeod a (res

thinker?
H'opjriitit. lor.', h rho "mine PaeMsMaa Co.) Watklns--e desk. sUU aelf- -

Pop Certainly not He's a Scotchman. the SBoeklaa aatlle etui
artjiii. lUf, kf - Press Puhlla.uas Co. I XLef STNorsis or csuitbus. face, though tats Ms eras had

ITho New Ynrk K.o.icn: Wod.il. BV Kent Holla,,. a n. aiif ,.,sua, sow West ts rtoabtlna wsnied enreasSen. Plalauvli-- v u,,lM1, a a r.n'The Usual Inquiry. r ami n. l t,. Iw rsi.rh The u Is " " anueipae sues srasuc as- -

nmiir M tli. ratllaBMri's Assorsatlsa, tlon from Allen.ft, JARR'S BOSS IS AS Mr. Fltinutt Train ran down Smilny and )i . te.l In . hiilly nsinwt Ihinlsisjr. Mollis Tho lattoe, - - -

ihrs.iie. le, ni.m, i ,r ina.iitins Noilio Haasltea, . wusN gnmiy, auietrr.
EASY MARK, FOR OSCE. his wife in their machine y. i mi.- mhi im n.ro m, nsartir rssoh wltli "ori or unexyectea, wssn i It, BIHT" he

Iih hmtlief Kd, s minis sisn riijM'i to fits of said, gals nasi IIS Dualavey "It ain't JuotMrs. ntsnutt Dreadful! Were they on the Insssity llulUs usss fhrtlss soup jiU sew as mHHm aEst ..I hi. Hirt fsiH-r-. t.b spi.t.'' ose of S t" JJ fri aen I o
WON DBH If that oot will fit track? illinium . mffUM. iiii. to The Kleksr srfles le But fa kind of ueed to II mraelf. Ha I

"I me?" inuiuiured Mr. Dlnkstoa, linn i.t nun. limn. una. Tea axnt" saa to puuMr. Fltinutt the train themNo, saw goinn turn, inn, tries . nrnriWrmsi foe Into s Mend. Qottma ClmmmtwimLmM 1.
is hfl cast lonvtnK eyes at Mr business Is bad ha cornea la and cries up a hill and it left the track, followed them Hen .Mi..,, a il.iTorssHBi osiu, oosms to Drr

sheriff,Z the"""ifirst time.Hnttnoi to tntorr ti,. Iso. It, ilia arrinsss le II worked, too,Jarr'v boss's coat thrown acrom a table for me. The last time he cried waa uat a couple of miles and then smashed them up. omit Mollis llaslot,.B'a brother to a ffest ssr because the folks that Waa mixed m la
ID Oils' p' ice. "j ain taller tban you. because a, feller name Pote Insulted Sinn, who ho erlloios ran rtiro the

'ilrissr?'
BSaa S 1 rtsajlast In bluff."After that It cllmbod an evergreen tree und .mMior. iinlius Bias .'.mure thia- - ".r1"" WnJ any

my food sir. but wo are about the aame him. What was It that guy Pote said iKor's hSBrliauB. rabramtlog i ircio Uu esiiie. loosed at Dualavey with a level,
to you yesterday?" picked a bird's nest. II., Hi. retro "Urowy'' fnua 1BcblBs oad total steady

41mr-nlon- s In the pulmonary reglona; inn ui it,. Ki..rirr. inn w.imb.. on. of 1Mb- - JrTTiww lTff2f5.M mJ:"The poet?" replied Mr. Dlnkstwi with larer't horlon Tin- Hlierlff rrlr.on the prisoner " 'x,u Ita MaPaleJ new, OSttrsIthouarh In the dlaphrarm your alrth a nlffJe. rltoiiMo M .111.'. prutrou Hoiha niasein A Mae for soma one sf your PluxucMea ia baat! more vxcrsslve lhan mine. A strict for Mhrriff. HnllU .u, srrsasM ih.t MalUo tnlo va .TT. 7r ."Oh, yes, I remember now: LwrtHe Will you II. .Won bInsII otu t hi. roooh oaeor Mr.. Her- - JtrT-T- T ""I U HSllet keeps me down." " inn', rare ri.iriiuj h.r bmthof'o .b. on, io else. on my guns lata your earty'Tears, Idle teara! I know not what tlon liar Iho rls.li btoreo t.inl.oy sad HulllS glSSard!""Nothlnc doing!" remarked Oua, lubmcribe to the fund,they mean, Tommy SkagatPa. what't a hcroinrt r,ir. i,, . . aro.i. t,e.i .non ana n .unso sro ,
kortly. "It's bad luck to try on otaar ...... ..cm ranrllrlsle. fur Sheriff. Allen, before Ilia ""'r oree gjeamea as Be 10Tears from the depths of soma divine Jarkt Mr. Nkaggiln lore, son, in lovr, if wr may i,lla ..ten, rlaeHin.lo . nrir.u l.lk wHh II ml. toy ai Allen.ytople's thlnKs. The last time you did despair!' ami Wllh Allan sro Hullls and Nurtoa. "I don't Mill

tfeat you waa slnfflnir. In Bchmalxe'a Jack What fundf give the tandion of our experienced approval All rrrret In the Bhorttl S OfTlCO. Allen IOCSS tSO you wouM try to
"But this time 1 DO know why I weep ti any own eat roe. alien."kmt firrv Me H.i k to OM Vlrwlnla!' for those days that were ao sad. the Lucille To pay the to the exclamation point of our contempo-

rary

quietly. "Tou'ra look ass by
lid t ie Richmond sheriff come in mlt a daya that are no more! It waa because CHAPTER XXIV. that's a fact. But set's get rsoexa SB

requisition for you." 1 never had a Christmas tree!"
(

ittlctoe gatherert. magazine tditOft,
lOoaUatiad.)

business. Weal's your earner"
Mr. Plnkston burst Into tears. "You shall have ona! A fine one!" Tommy NkaggiYei, pa. i nmaaianr . uunu. look

1 reckon
at It."

that's
returned

a as
Allen - - - -

"It ain't no use to cry for It Tou cried Mr. Jarr'a employer. ITT once seated In his chair a "That's the way I expected you'd leak
.

And he fished up three dollars. " w nm Sana ts tkatcmn ' 11 Mm vi lid NOTES FROM startBng chance came over reasrae I
In vain Mr. Jarr, Uua, Slavlnsky,And all the othera present nodded him. There waa a napld 3- - ?ffilM.1tt!except Mr. Jarr'a boss. Tears

Bepler
foolish.

and Itafferty told him he WM Husband You haven't anything on for thii SNAKE'S MISERY. movement at his sides, a mere rm ,or aejuairs deal and I'sa aejtZi
alwavs affected him. IIke other rl h .i ningt linen UI n.iii, Ifcilti iwo nr.ty 10 get It."I know I'm foolish!" retorted Mr. Henry Lean, our popular baker, Ik tuken appeared suddenly in MsAnan, he couldn't ibear to part with real Jan's boss. "I'm glsd I'm foolish. I Wife Oh, yes; a dinner at the Ve Bergi. "I wsnt you to understand that Vuahands and lay there, unalmed, but for- - running this gams and I'mdown with diphtheria Tho missus rua- -llut who could alve is waitinganybody wish bemoney, I could foolish always. It'a a iilddtngly He nine Itready. aat erect, his eyas square. If I get enough votes
lilon a good cry could always get a luxury I've always denied myself The Mean Thing. on customers. chilled and gllttsrlng, alert, filled with Vm going to ee tbe isat Sheriff. H I
check for an thing that might be Here.'' he turned to Mr Dtnkson. menace. don't get enough votes BUI Watkiasrst
named. "here Is three dollars. Buy yourself a "Pa, nre there any female angels?" Mrs. Cornelius Ulfford will address the ' Now." he aaj d sharply, "the Drat man l the votes art axrlnc

tree!" "My son, when you're as old as I am you'll children of Hope Sunday school who peeps above a whisper gets Ms so voice. I ain't figuring on letttaff'It ain't because it la simply a coat." p,clt ,n tor"plenly that he won't damn who's sftd ksag, SBcars a IouIa'nMr. Dlnketon took the butmoney, know that such a thing Is an utter Impossi-

bility,"
aobbed Mr. Dlnkston, "that I give vent from voting.night on "No Such Persou as Santa Claus." nomlnatrid for sheriff!" He spoks toonly wept afresh.
to my emotion. It'a brcauao It's a fur Norton an Hnllls without turning his .

" SJ1 o put your hat on tkes"He's a human sprinkling cam," aald Come one! Come all! head "You two get whatever guns Tnmt Norton will open the doercoat!" Ous, disgustedly. "I would throw him thetn gentlemen happen to have on them and let one man coma tn. That man will
The Interest all evinced In thla out, only It Is Ilka the moving pictures. School's closed again measles this time. sending In one sltle so's 1 can see to M'ie ror whoever he pleases. Thau Mr.

atrange statement encouraged Mr. Whut's the matter mil hlrn now." Hattlesnake oil went up four cents a quart perforate any one who ain't agreeable Ilollls will let him out the back door
and Norton will let another la IksUtnkston to wevp afreah as he ex-

plained
I can get the tree, nut, alae. t nave to handing litem over." man

this week. Dealers hereabouts front. There won't be any row.are uoldlug Norton and approached Dunlavey,no tiimmlnga for it!" wailed the weep- - rose "I'm telling that and BUyou you
"A fr coat reminds me of a fir tree. Ing Dlnkaton. "Ia It a Christmas tree on for more of a rise. while Hotlla stepped forward to the Watklna and Greasy are going to satured the thatFir tree remind me of Ohrlatmag when It has no gaudy ornaments? Here, sheriff and sc weapon here and watch the voting. I'm goingMiss Maggie Feathers (if Swampvlllc will reposed In a holster at hi rlgrt hl.

treaa. I want a Christmas tree!" take back your money," he added, as
Ha 'l!'l likewise with Oressy. While to stand behind you with one of my

"What?" rhoruaed Qua and hU pa-

tron.
he put the three dollars in his pocket spend the week-en- d with Mrs, Hank Davis. Norton was relieving Dunlsvsy of hla guna tu iked under your fifth rib. If
"A Chrlstmua tree untrimmed would be SOU, or Welkins, or Greasy let out a

Hie Mil. Tin upeooil am I ' eo wHank 1ih well Is Ifl.,11 thatsays new working well. be construed
"A Chrlstmaa trae. I never had a mockery!" speak. US gaxe fixed loub.ful.y on on. fcyy "l. burttau 7tWmTZ

Chrlstma tree!" moaned Mr. Tlnkston. Mr. Jarr'a employer, choking back a 1 She Isn't Mrs. he Qush just splendid? Two new arrivals this week from Doug of All n'j sixes. f rnare'a anything started
"We nma of a noble race. Our eatatos sob of aympathy, handej over a ten Why, she has just farmed if society to prevent Island City. They say they prefer Snake's "The law' - he hegan. But Allan frl,nd. wn(on JJJ. eVtfig, TB
ware In the tiouth of Franoa. Chrlat-iiaft- a dollar bill for the trimmings. Then he inlerriH.ie.i wnn w 'VB' atolng to pump six chunks of lead Intothe extermination of whales. Imagine! Ithe law dldn t nture

there Is called 'Noel.' In our signified an extension of hospitality to Misery for residential purposes. Welcome. "Sure," he sul.l. (M1 M faJ, th(,v. be p,yln; tMt
featlval the all present!, and when the libation waa Twenty thousand whales were captured last ., ibia Hill I reck you heard Big with one another going through. I reck- -forhati .1 we kept It as a Henry Altemus has opened undertaking Hill say oin e that the law couio aaj on you ,,t ,.. That ends Ihs palaver.'

the broaching caks poured It was noticed Mr. IMnkston year, shr says. nut iestate, Itpeasants on The (Irasthoplicr - What the matter With handled. I'm handling now. n ,r,r,i snatched Uunlavey's hat
of wine, nianumlttlng their villainage was gone. He Yfs, and they're so lovable too, and parlors in connection with his barber shop. reckon that kits you oul you ain't In n frmn his head, placed It on the table,
lut I, as a chllil, a Slim, quiet child of "I'm glad he thought of trimming It," the Warmst thla and t!ie moiirners'll be after yau uui walkad behind Dunlavey, atandlngaffectionate, and the baby whales just Mayor Oaynor and Doc Parkhurst spentore again Pnoble birth, only saw Chrlstmaa trees murmured the bosa huskily. If you open your trap against the wall.
In picture papers. "I'm sorry he thought of trlmmlnx darling! Tuesday In our midst. The Froy -- Oh, they're so stuck up siner a The sheriff swelled wllh rase, but he "Open the door!" ha directed, looking

I had ehlld- - you," aald Mr. Jarr. "Ilea gone to k$ Henry, isn't that big Harvard professor called them deep thinkers closed Ids lips llriillv. When Mollis snd at Norton."I alwsys wanted one. no a dreadfully Jdck Rose has opened an Ice cream parlor Norton hsd completed their search for Norton opened the door a trifle andget a fir tree and he's taken your furnoOO. Jiy iniuincy, iiuiiraKr, nrnii hit
overcoat." drink you're takingt over BUI I link m blacksmith shop. thai they won't speak to Uf. Wespons and had laid the result of their ceiled: "One. man et a time!" There

ndoles'ni'i!, had but Its memurlea of search on the table near Allen they were some hoarse shouts from without
being Inculcated In the higher mathe-
matics

"On, well." aald the Imsa genially, aVVVetoeolayao ajajafBftfr00ajSEajE n'tVVVVVtv.1'vtt souahl tnelr chairs. presumsbly from Dunlavey's frleada; a
by an Oxford tutor with vlnoua "Christmas comes but cm e a year!" .11'tvtt .... v had said nothing. He stood horua of derlalve laughter from Allen s.

propensities. 1 want a tree, a Onrlat-ma- a Then the firs' men entered.
It waa Ace. The poet stood for an In-

stant
- -- - -- - -- - -- - -- - -- - -- - -- - - - - -- - -- - -tree!" e Boico'' Bswes 1. BBBBJkSBB, rewoXSeS. nnnru I SjSSBj BBJeSeaaj - - n.r.n.nn.riruxjxjjj-innr,i-- i i.ru blinking at the light, the. he"How much do they costT" aaked Mr. sheiiiclTTJarr'a employer, greatly affooted. Swat the Tly! USW) By Flora grinned
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pants how

"They are awful dear thla year on
et'' sejeijeoj ehejrswexsjaBjBBBeaoeie tn cast his ballot. Ma took the utsce ofausSs Iaccount of the hlgih coat of living," paper that was given him by Morton,

raid Muller, the grocer. "I got some scrawled "Allen" adross It with a -

"Tirlstiiiaa at my aiore. but there that Norton had previously placed on
ain't onu for less than a dollar, and the table and dropped the paper Into

Ihst a small and scraggy. A good one. Punlavey'a hat. Holtls opened the rear
a fine one, Is two dollars, may be door for him. but he halted on the threan-old- ,

looking back Into the room with a
Ihree." broad grin.

"I want a tree!" moaned the emo- -
"Gee!" he aald In an awed tone; "thera

iional Klnkston. "1 have been robbed must have been a wad of money blowed
my childhood, Inaamuch as 1 never mbh-.',- j rrr v j m aura .$-- xyHaQVM j In In thla here town Drunke!

kd u Clirlslmas tree. Iet otners aspire Man alive, thers ain t nothlu' but
gauds, let others crave raiment or drunks; the town's reelln' wllh 'cm!

They're In the there's(ease. I itsk no mans layln' street; s
he looked fixedly at Mr. Jarra dosen in the salver Dollar an' that many

mure In the Fashion an' nobody knowsoyer. The lauer wipe" sim how many more In the other saloons
otUed. Their heads ts under the tablea; they're

dreadful In sec a strong man htngin' on the walla an' stawln' arouse)
he murmured. In aplttoona-gle-or-l-oua- ly,

nothing," said Qua "It's tha paralyi
he washea oil lace, nam (To Bs Continued)


